
7 be Taming of iheSbreW. 

Inaeanc riortextio isateard of you. 

Wicl. He that is giddie thinkes the world turns round; 

Tfir, Roundly replied < 

Kate. Miftrisbow mesne you that? 

Wid. Thus I ccnceiuc by him. 

Petr. Cosceiues by me, how Tikes Hertenfi * that ? 

Hor. My Widdow fays s, thus !be concciucs bet tile. 

Petr. Vcrie well mended : killc him for that good Widdo'.s, 
Kate. Hethat is giddie thinkesthe world tunics round, 

J pray you tell me what you meant by that. 

tv id. Your husband being troubled with aftirew, 
Meafures rr.y husbands forrow, by his woe s . 

And now you know my meaning, 

Kate. A vcrie meane .meaning. 

H’id. Right. 1 me. ne you. 

X-at. And I am tueane indeed, rcfpcfiing you. 

Petr. To her Kate, 
liar. To her J-Viddora, 

'Petr. A hundred marks, my Kate does put her down. 
Her. That’s my office 

Petr. Spoke like as Officer: ha eo tlfee Lad. 

‘Dr mkes to Hartenjsc, 

Pap. HOw likes Grcmia thefeqmtkewittcd folkcs? 

Qre. Beleeue me fir, they But together well. 

Sistn. flead, and But an haftie witted bodie, . 

Would fay your Head and But were head and home,' 

Vin. 1 Miftris Bride, hath that awakened you ? 

Btan. J, but nor frighted me, therefore llefleepcsgair.e, 
'Petr. Nay th« you /ball nocfincc you basic begun: 
Haue at you for a better left er too. 

Bian. Am I ycur Bird, I meane to fhift my bulb. 

And then purfuc me as you draw my Bow- 
Y ou arc wc Icome all . Exit Eianot- 

Petr. She hath preuented me,h«efignior Tramo i 
This bud vou aim’d at, though you hit her not, 
Therfbreahealth to al! that foot and mill. 

Tri. Oh fir, Lnccntia dipt me like his O ray-hound, ’ 
Which runs himfelfc and catches for his Mailer. 

‘Petr, A good fwift finaile, but fomethjng currifii. . 
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. , .ri$ well fir that you hunted for your Cclfet 
your Deere decs hold you at a bay*. 

* * Oh oh Pretucbio , 7 “ raitio hits you now. 

*+ I ihanke thee fer that gird good Traxta 
L f ConfelTe, confelfe, hathhe not hit you here 
pf' A has slide gald roe 1 confetfe : 

.,,a asthe left did glauncc away from me, 

^stcn to one it maim’d you too out right. 

* l M . Now in gooofadneile fonne Petruchte, 
r rtanke thou haft the veneft (hrew of all. 

U *par. Well 1 fay no : and therefore fir, affurancc. 

Let’s each onefend vnto biswife, 

Andhe whofewife ismoftobedienc 
To come at firft when he doth lend for her. 

Shall win the wagerwhich we will propole. 

Hort* Content what’s the wager i 
Jjiic. Twentiecrownes. 

Petr. Twentiecrownes. 
lie venture fo much of my H awke or Hounc, 

But twentic times fo much vpon my Wit- 
Luc. A hundred then. 

Her. Content. 

Petr. A match ’tisdonc; 

Bor. Who (hall begin? 

Lhc . That will 1. 


Goe B iordello , bid your Miftris come to me, 

Bit. I goe. 

Bap. Sonne Ilebeyou hi\h, 'Bianca corner. 
Lnc. lie haue no halucs ; lie beare it all my f*“®* 


jLtTiC* ilt iJUUt liw uaiwva « »/—• < 

Enter Biondello. 

How now, what newes f 
Bion. Sir, my Mill ris fends you word 
That flic isbufic.and foec cannot come. . « 

Petr. How ? foe’sbufic and foce cannot come : is that aaanl were. 

Qre. 1, and a kinde one too : 

Praie Gcd fir your wife lend you not a \votfe« 

Petr. I hope better. 

Her. Sun Bmdel/o. goe and intreatc my wife to come to race, 
fouhwitho ~ _ : Ex it. B ten. 

— ' ^Ptt* 


